*    The Fatal Hunting   *

alone on the neck of his mount. As a young man he had
acquired great skill in directing these lofty brutes, and
it was a pleasure to him now to tuck his feet under the
ears and feel the heavy bulk below advance or halt,
turn right or left, as he spoke or kicked with his bare
heels.

The party consisted of U Naga and four other
trappers, each mounted on a female elephant. It was a
tall jungle which they soon entered. Giant trees started
up from the damp and gloomy undergrowth. One
could not see far ahead. But U Naga had made his
arrangements. Men had been posted to give him news
as the herd moved in its feeding. If to town-dwellers
the forest seemed a maze, impenetrable and baffling,
to him it was as familiar as his kitchen-garden. Signs
invisible to the inexpert gave him all the informa-
tion he required. He led the King on without pausing
an instant.

After a two hours' march he announced in an under-
tone that the herd was not far off. The light breeze was
against them and they made a detour to approach down
wind. When they reached the bearing which U Naga
held to be the most favourable, a halt was made.

'Lord/ said the old man, pointing, 'the animals are
feeding on bamboos about a mile from here. The forest
will be too thick still for us to view the whole herd.
We will have to mingle with it and search for the
animal we want. The sk of us should keep close to-
gether and allow our beasts to feed as we slowly creep in.'

They now lay down flat on the necks of their ele-
phants. Each of them carried a spear in case of attack,
but their weapon of offence was a coil of strong rope,
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